

lierwhenl am gone, and fhe is old and cannot helpe her felfe 

you fhall haue forty fir, 

‘Bar, Go to,ftandafide. 

Feeble By my troth I care not, a man can die but once, we 
owe God a death, ilenerebeareabafemind, and'tbee my 
deftny:fo,and t be not,fo,no man’s too good to feme’s prince, 
and let itgo which way it will, he that dies dais yeercis quit for 
the next. 

Bar Well fiiid,th’art a good fellow. 

Feeble Faithile bearc no bafemind. 

Enter Falfla ffe and the Iujlices , 

‘ Fal. Come fir, which men fhall I haue? 

Shal, Foure of which youpleafe. 

Bar Siiya word with you, 1 haue three pound to free Moul- 
dy and Bulcalfe, 

Fal t Go to, well, 

.SW.Comefir lohn,which foure wil you hauef 
tal , Do you chufeforme, 

Shal, Marv then, Mouldy, Bulcalfe, Feeble, and Sadow. 
Fal, Mouldy and Bulcalfe, for you Mouldy flay at home, til 
you are pall feruice : and for your part Bulcalfe, growtilyou 
come vnto it,I will none of you, 

Shal, Sir Iohn,fir Iohn, doe not your felfe wrong, they arc 
your likelieft men , and I would haue you ferude with the 
heft. 

Fal. Wil you tel me(mafter Shallow) how to chufe a man? 
care I for the limbe, the thewes, the ftature,bulke and big af- 
femblance ofaman:giuemethefpiritM.Sha!ovv:heresWart, 
you fee what a ragged apparancc it is, a fhall charge you, and 
diftharge you with the motion of a pewterers hammer, come 
off and chi fwifter then he'that gibbets on the brewers bucket: 
and this fame haifefaede fellow Shadow,giueme this man, he 
prefents no marke to the enemy, the fo-tnan may with as great 
aimeleuel at the edge of a pen-knife, and foraretraite how 
fvviftlv wil this Feeble the womans Toiler runne off ? O giue 
mee the fpare men, and (pare me the great ones, putte mee a t 

calmer. 
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caliuerinto Warts hand Bardolfe. . 

Kar Hold Wart , trauers thas 3 thas,tnas. 
f lC nm rnmna-e me your calmer:fo,very wel,go to, very 
j' exceedin'* <*ood, O giue me alwaies a- little leane, olcie 
SplSdUof: «*'« fSdyfith War t ,.har.a S <,odfcab, 

remember at Mile-end-greene, when I lay at ClemenB lnne 
T was then fir Dagonet in Arthurs Ibow , tkeie was a little 
quiuer fellow, and a would mannage you his peece thus, and a 
would about and about, and come you in, and co m e ) ou in, 
rah, tah, tali, would a fay, bounce would a fay, and away a am 
would ago, and againe would a come : 1 fhall nere fee iuch a 

fel jSr Thefe feltowes wool! doe well M.Sballow, God keep 
you M.Scilens,! will not vfe many words with you, fare you 
ivel gentlemen botb.Ithank you J muft a dofen mile to night. 
Bardolfe.giue the fouldicrs coates. _ r 

Shal. Sir Iohn,the Lord blefte you, God profper your a - 
faires, God fend vs peace at your returne, vifit our lioule^ let 
our old acquaintance be renewed, peraduenture I will with ye 
to the court. 

Fal. Fore God would you would. 

Sh i /, Go to,! haue fpoke at a word, God keep you. 

Fal, Fare you well gentle gentlemen. ^ J xt ? 

Shal, On Bardolfe, ‘leade the men away, as I returne I will 
fetch offthefe iuftices,! do fee the boftome of iuftice Shallow, 
Lord, Lord, how fuhieft we old men are to this vice of lying, 
this fameftaru’d iuftice hath done nothing but prate to me, 
of the wildneljfe of his youth , and the feates he hath clone a- 
bout Turne-bullftrect, and euery third word a lie, dewerpaid 
to the hearer then theTurkes tribute , I doe remember him ' 
at Clements Time, like a man made after fupper of a chcefe pa- 
rin'*, when a was naked, he was for all theworldc like a forkt 
reddiftvwith a head fantaftically earned vpon it with, a knife, ' 
a w as fo forlorne,that his demenfions to any thicke fight were, 
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